47 THE 


Fran Mi as: 


O D E, 


Alluding to Horace, B. 4. Od. 14. 


Nuæ Cura Patrum, queve Nuritium, Sc. 


Attempted in the Style of Pindar. 


Occaſion'd by the wonderful Succeſſes of the 
Arms of Her MA] EST and Her Allies. 


—— ———_ 


With a Letter to a Gentleman in the Univerfity. 


By Samuel! Cobb, M. A. 


LOND O N. 


Printed for 7. Woodward, in St Chriftopher's 
Church-Yard, in Threadneedle. ſtreet. 
Mypccix. pl Price 6 d. 


A 
. 


- 2 
P 
27 a4 


Pa 


MARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY 

IN MEMORY OF PF 1 2 
LIONEL DE JERSEY HARYARD | | 1 
| | ano 


1 
of CLASS OF. 1915 : . 1 
hay 42 
4 [ g 
8 


wo ho”. 
** 
= 
* 
A "> 
” * 


4 1 
-t 
1 <4 2 , 
£ o * * 
iy % *. 0. 
* : 2 
” % , 2 4 
* * 
* 
. 
: i 
n vt ond 4 : 
Fg , ; 
* « 9 5 
. x * 
. 
* 
- 7 
* 
„ - — 
.. 
E 5 
EP" 
. : 
4 ? 
w . 
: : 1 
E 
- - - 
| * 
0 N , , 
* 
* 
> 
* 
* 
4 
5 
3 


A LET T E R to a Gentleman 
in the Univerſity. IA 


) 


Sing 


* HIS comes to Cinr alia You on the 4. 
| ] greeable News of ſome late extraordinary 
Succeſſes, which have bleſs d the Arms of 
1 Her Majeſiy, and Her Allies. I leave you to the 
Printed Papers for a particular Account of thoſe Acti- 
ons, which have ſur priæ d the World ; and, we hope, 
given the last Stroke to the languiſhing Power of the 
Common Enemy of Europe They will furniſh noble 
Topics for the Wits of an Univerſity, like your s, who 
can embelliſh ( if that can be done) the Glories of a 
Female Reign witha juſter Sublimity of Verſe, than 
what you will nde in the following Performance, which 
was written ſeveral Months ago, and not run over 
with a hafty Negligence. The Ode, from whence I 
take my Hint, is accounted by ſome Critics not inſe- 
ror to the ath of the ſame Book, which begins thus, 


Qualem miniſtrum fulminis alitem, &c. 


And was written in Complement io Auguſtus, on 
occaſion of a famous V ictoiy gain d by Tiberius, as ths, 
which I have aim'd to imitate, was written on the 
Praiſe of Claudius Nero. 1 need not inform Men 
of your Reading and Letters what occaſion'd both. The 
Poet, as he does in almost all /1s Odes, has ſhewn a 
peculiar Artfulneſs aud Elegance, and turus all the 
Panegyric on the Emperor, (who Twas not in the Acli- 
on.) with Te concilium, & tuos Præbente Divos. 
Tou ask whereinT have trod in the Steps of Horace, 
You will find it in the Beginning. ¶ have only kept 
him in view, and uſed him only where he was ſer- 
viceable to my Defign. He tot the ſame liberty with 

| 1 Alcæus, 


To a Gentleman in the Univerſity. 


Alcæus, as appears from ſome Fragments of that 
Greek Lyric, quoted by Athenæus. In my Digreſ- 
fions and Tranſitions I have taken care to play always 
in fight, and make every one of them contribute to my 
main Defign. This was the Way of Pindar, to read 
whom, according to Rapin, will give a truer Idea of 
the Ode, than all the Rules and Reflexions of the best 
Critics I will not pretend to have div'd into him over 
Head and Ears, but I have endeavour d to have made 
my ſelf not the greateſt Stranger to his Manner of 
Vi riting; which generally conjiſts in the Dignity of the 
Sentiments, and an elegant Variety, which makes the 
Reader riſe up with greater Satisfation than he ſat 
down. And that which affefs the Mind in Compo- 
fations of any ſort, will never be diſagreeable toaGen- 
tleman of {ngenuty and Judgment. I have avoided 
Turns, as thinking that they debaſe the Loftineſs of 
the Ode, Tou will eafily perceive whether I have 
reach'd that acer Spiritus & Vis, recommended by 
Horace, as the Gentus of Poetry. Whether you will 
call the following Lines a Pindaric Ode, or Irregular 
Stan can, gives me no Diſturbance : For however the 
ſeeming V ldneſs of this ſort of Verſe ought to be re- 
train d, the Strophe, Antiſtrophe, &c wilt never 
bear in Engliſh, and it would ſhew a flrange Debau- 
chery in cur Tae, if it ſhould, as may be witneſſed by 
the ſervile Imitation of the Daftyles and Spondees 
uſed by Str P. Sidney. But to make an end of this te- 
dious Epiſtle ; you will ſee thro the hole, that Her 
MajtsTyY u the Chief Heroine of the Ode; and the 
Moral, at the End ſhews the folid Glories of a Reign 
which 15 not founded on a pretended Juſtice, or Crimi- 
nal Magnanimty. | 
Yours, Sc. 


S. C. 
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ODE 


HA a can the Britiſh Senate give 


By Future People to be ſung, 

The Labour of each grateful Tongue. 

Can faithful Regiſters or Rhyme 

In charming Eloquence, or ſprightly Wit, | 
The Wonders of Her Reign tranſmit 


To th' unborn Children of ſucceeding Time ? 
Can Painter's Oil, or Statuary's Art 


Eternity to Her impart ? 
 No---- Titled Statues are but empty things 
Inſcrib'd to Royal Vanity, 
The Sacrifice of Flattery 
To Lawleſs Nero's, or Bourbonian Kings. 
True Virtue to Her kindred Stars aſpires, 
Does all our Pomp of Stone and Verſe ſurpaſs, 
And mingling with Etherial Fires, 
No uſeleſs Ornament requires 
From Speaking Colours, or from Breathing Braſs. 


II. 


GREATEST O PrINCEs! where the wand ' ring Sun 
Does o'er Earth's habitable Regions rowl, 


B From 


To make the Name of AN NA live? 
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| From th' Eaſtern Barriers to the Weſtern Goal, 
And ſees Thy Race of Glory run —— 
With Swiftnefs equal to his Ounnn 1 | 
Thee c on the Banks of Flandrian Scaldis WW N 
The jocund Swain, releas d from Gallic Fear; 
The En gliſh Voice unus 4 to hear, 
Thee the ref Banks, Thee every Valley rings. 
The Gauß utaught to bear the Flames 


5 
Of thoſe who drink the Maſe or Thames, 
From the Britannick Valour flies, 
No longer able to withſtand 
The Thunderbolt launch'd by a Female Hand. 
Or Wen darted from Her Eyes. 4 


* 
- 
: 


gun le III. 
What Treble Ruin Pian ANNA brings 
| On Falſe EleFors, Perjur'd Kings, 
Let the twice Fugitive Bavarian tell, 
Who from His Airy Hope of better State 
By Luft of Sway, irregularly Great, 
Like an Apoſtate Angel, fell. 
Who, by Imperial Fayour rais'd, 
l'th' higheſt Rank of Glory blaz'd ; 
And had till now, unrival'd, ſhone - 
More than a King, contented with His Own. 
But Lucifer's bold Steps he trod, 
Who durft Aﬀault the Throne of Goo, 
And for contended Realms of bliſsful Light, 
Gain d the ſad Privilege to be 
The Fir⸗t in | Solid Miſery, = Q 
"—_— of Hell, and Woes, and Endleſs Nb 
Corruption of f the Beit is Wor$t, . 
Ambition, like an Evit Wind 4 
| "Om OT 


Atid foul 


0 


The Female _ 7 
Blights the fair Bloſſoms of a Noble Mind, 1 As") 
And if a Seravn fall, Hes n Curd. 5 


IV. * | I 2 
Had Guile and Pride, Kr Envy grown aid | 
| 


In the black Groves of Styz alone, 


Nor ever had on Earth the balefu Crop been form: TY | 
The Swain, without Amaze, had Tilld . 9 
The Flandrian Glebe, a guiltleſs Field : f 8 1 
Nor had He wond red, when He found _ 
5 The Bones of Heroes in the Ground. 1 
| No Crimſon Streams had lately ſwelld 
The Dyle, the Danube, and the Scheld. 
But Fvils are of Neceſſary Growth. 
To Rouze the Brave, and Baniſh Sloth. 
And ſome are Born to win the Stars 


By Sweat, and Blood, and Worthy Scars. 
Heroic Virtue is by Action ſeen 

And Vices ſerve to make it keen ; 

And as Gigantick Dyrants riſe | 

NASSAUSand A NN A'S leave the Skies. 

The Earth-horn Monſters to Chaſtiſe ; 7 

While Cerberus and Hydra grow 3 
For an W. or MAR LBO RO H. 
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K 

If, Heav'nly Muſe, you 8 with a Deßre ar 
To Praiſe the Man whom all admitre: 55 
Come from thy Learn d Caſtalian Springs 

And ſtretch aloft thy Pegaſeian Wings 3 ; | 
Strike the loud Pindarir Strings, Jin | 8 3090011 28 ö 
Like the Lark, who foars and ſings | 

And as you ſail the Liquid Skies 4 
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Caſt on (a) Menapian Fields your weeping Eyes: 
(For weep they ſurely muſt 

To ſee the bloody Annual Sacrifice ; 
To think how the negletled DuSt 
Which, with contempt, is baſely trod, 

Was once the Limbs of Captains, Brave and Juſt, 

The Mortal Part of ſome Great Dzmy-Gop : 
Who for thrice Fifty Years of ſtubborn War, 
With ſlaught'ring Arms, the Gun and Sword, 
Have dug the Mighty Sepulcher, 

And fell as Martyrs on Record 
Of Ty:anny Reveng d, and Liberty Reſtor d.) 


VI. 

See, where at Audenard, with Heaps of Slain 
Th' Heroic Man, inſpir dly Brave; 1 
Mowing a-croſs, beſtrews the Plain, 

And with new Tenants crowds the wealthy Grave. 

His Mind unſhaken at the frightful Seems, 
His Looks as chearfully ſerene 

The route d Battle to purſue 

As once adorn'd the Paphian Queen 

When to Her Thracian Paramour ſhe flew. 
The gath'ring Troops He kens from far, 

And with a Bridegroom's Paſſion and Delight 

Courting the War, and Glowing for the Fight, 

The new Salmoneus meets, the Celtic Thunderer. 
Ah curſed Pride! Infernal Dream! 

Which drove him to this wild Extream 

That Duſt a Deity ſhould ſ em. 

Be thought, as thro the wond ring Streets he rode, 

Th' Immortdl' r or 1 177 God, NM 


= 
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MI 
(s) The Menapii were the ancient 8 of Flanders. 
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With rattling Braſs, and trampling Horſe 
Should counterfeit th Inimitable Force 
Of Divine Thunder : Horrid Crime! 
But Vengeance is the Child of Time, 
And will too ſurely be repay'd 
On His Prophane, Devoted Head, 
Who durſt Affront the Powers Above, 
And their Eternal Flames Diſgrace, 
Too Fatal, brandiſh'd by the Rightful Fove, 
Or (a) PaLL as, who ſupplies His Place. 


VII. 
The Britiſh PALLAS! who as 60 Homer's did 
For Her lov'd Diomed, 
Her Heroes Mind with Wiſdom fills, 
And Heavenly Courage in His Heart inſtills. 
Hence Lambent Flames around his Temples ſtray, 
And with His unburt Laurels play : 
Hence thro” the thickeſt Squadrons does He ride, 
With A NN 4's Angels by His Side. 
With what uncommon Speed 
He ſpurs His foaming, fiery Steed ! 
And puſhes on thro' midmoſt Fires 
Where France's Fortune with Her Sons Retires. 
Now here, now there, the ſweepy Ruin flies ; 
(c) As when the Pleiades ariſe, 
The Southern Wind afflicts the Skies. 


.C Then, 


8 


(a) Vicem gerit illa Tonantis. | 


(b Homer in his Fifth Liad . the Heroe of that Book is to bs 
Wonders beyond the Power of Man, premiſes i in the 8 that Palla: 


had peculiarly fitted him for that Day's Exploits. 


(/ Indomitas prope qualis undas Sic tauriformis velvitur Aufidus 
Exercet Auſter, Pleaidum choro Qui regna Dauni prefluit Appuli 
Serridente” nubes, © impiger hoſtium © Cum ſevit, borrendamg, cultis 
Vexare turmas, & frementem © Diluviem meditatur agris. 
Mittere equum medios per ignes. 
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Then, miutterbig der the Deep, buffets th unruly Brine 
Till Clouds and Water ſeem to joyn. 
> Or as a Dyke, cut by malicious Hands 
O'erflows the-fertile Netherlands ; 
Thro' the wide Lawn, th' lmpetuous Sea 
| Laviſh of his new Liberty, 
Beſtrides the Vale, and with tumultuous Noiſe 
Bellows along the delug'd Plain, 
Deſtructive to the ripening Grain 


Far as th! Horizon he deſtroys: (Reign, 
The weeeping Shepherd from an Hill, bewails the Watry 
NY 7 ES Wl 7 


80 rapid flows th' . Stream! 
80 ſtrong the Force of MINDLEHEIM ! 
In vain the Woods of Audenard 
Would ſhield the Gal, a fenceleſs Guard. 
As ſoon may, Whirlwinds be with-held 
As. His Paſſage o'er the Scheld. 
In vain the Torrent would oppoſe, 
In vain armd Banks, and numerous Foes, 
Who with inglorious ha ſte retire, 
Fly faſter than the River flows, 
And ſwifter than our Fire. 
Vendoſm from far upbraids their nimble Shame, 
And pleads' his Royal Mafter's Fame. 
By Conde's Mighty Ghost, he cries, 
By Turenne, Luxenburg, and All 
1TFhoſe Noble Souls, who fell a Sacrifice 
At (a) Lens, at 3 and at Landen Fight, 


Stop, Tepnjure, your! ignominious Flight: 
at! Fear i is deaf to Honour s Call. 


Each 


erthrow. 1648. 


MT. Near this Ti 55 "ring of Conde gave the n a very great 
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Each fromm ing Threat, and ſoothing Bare 
Is loſt in the regardleſs Air. 

As well He may 
The Billows of the Ocean ſtay, 
While CHURCHILL, like a driving Wind, 
Or High Spring-Tide, n behind, 

And witli redoubled e urges their er, Way. 


3 
Nor leſs, Eugenius, Thy Important Care, 
Thou Second Thunderbolt of War ! 
Partner in Danger and in Fame, 
With Marlborough's the Winds ſhall bear 

To diſtant Colonies Thy conqu ring Name. 
Nor ſhall the Muſe forget to fing 
From Harmony what Bleſſings ſpring. 

To tell how. Death did enviouſly repine 
To ſee a Friendſhip ſo Divine. 

When in a Ball's deftroying ſhape ſhe paſt, 
And mark'd Thy threatned Brow at laſt. 
But durſt not touch that Sacred Brain 
Where the Concerns of Europe Reign; 
For ſtraight ſhe bow'd her ghaſtly Head, 

She ſaw the Mark of Heaven and fled. - 
As Cruel Brennus once, inſulting Gaul, 
When he, at Allia's fatal Flood, 
Had fill'd the Plains with Rowen Blood, 
With conſcious Awe forſook the Capitol, 
Where Jove, Revenger of Prophaneneſs, ſtood, 


Js 
But where the Good and Brave Command 
What Capitol, what Caſtle can withſtand ? 


Virtue 
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Virtue, as well as Gold, can paſs 
Thro'Walls of Stone, and Towers of Braſs. 
LISLE, like a Miſtreſs, had been courted long, 
And always yielded to the Bold and Young : 
The faireſt Progeny of Vauban's Art, 
Till Savoy's warlike Prince withſtood 
Her frowning Thunders, and thro' Seas of Blood 
Tore the bright Darling from th' Old Tyrant's Heart. 
Such (a) Buda ſaw Him, when Proud (b) Apti fell, 
Unhappy, Valiant Infidel ! 
Who, Vanquiſh'd by ſuperior Strength, 
Surrendred up his haughty Breath, 
Upon the Breach meaſuring his manly Length, 
And ſhun d the Bom. ſtring by a Nobler Death. 


XI. 
Such (c) Harſcham's Field beheld Him in his Bloom, 
When Victory beſpoke Him for her Own, 
Her Favourite, immortal Son, 5 
And told of better Years revolving on the Loom: 
How He ſhould make the Turkih Creſcent wane, 


And choak (d) Tibiſcus with the Slain. 
While 


. r S Gy — mw : 
FFA ²˙ TEnT,< IICRIRS.- 
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(a) He bore a conſiderable ſhare in the Glory of that Day on which Buda 
was taken. | | 

(b) He was Baſſaw of the City, and loſt his Life on the Breach. 

(c) This was a fatal Battle to the Turks in the Year 1687. Prince Eugene 
with the Regiments of his Brigade was the firſt who-enter'd the Trenches, 
and for that reaſon had the Honour to be the firſt Meſſenger of this happy 
News to the Emperor. 

(d) This Battle was fought on the roth, of October 1697 ; where Prince 
Eugene Commanded in Chief; in which there never happen'd ſo great and 
ſo terrible a Deſtruction to the Ottoman Army; Which fell upon the Princi- 
pal Commanders more than the Common Soldiers; for no leſs than Fifteen 
Baſſaws, (Five of which had been Viziers of the Bench) were kill'd, beſides 
the Supream Vizier. | 


A 
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(While Viziers lay beneath the lofty Pile | 
Of ſlaugter'd Baſſaws who o'er Baſſaws rowl'd ) 
And all his numerous Acts ſhe told 
From Latian Carpi down to Flandrian LISLE. 
Where every Day new Conqueſts ſhould produce, 
Labour for Envy, and a Muſe, 
Where with her rattling Trumpet's ſound 
Fame ſhould ſhake the Hills around ; 
Should tell how WE Bs, nigh woody Wynendale, 
Argud each Inch of the important Ground, 
x So much in Virtue's. Scale 
True Valour Numbers can out-do, 
And Thouſands are but Cyphers to a Few. 


XII. | 
Honour with open Arms receives at laſt 
The Heroes, who thro Virtue's Temple paſt. 
And ſhow'rs down Lawrels from Above 
On thoſe whom Heav'n and ANNA Love. 
And ſome, not ſparingly, ſhe throws 
For the Young Eagles who could try 
The Faith and Judgment of the Sky, 
And dare the Sun with ſteddy Eye, 


For Hanover's and Pruſſia's Brows, 
Eugenes in bloom, and future Marlboroughs. 


To Hanover, Brunſwiga's Second Grace, 
Deſcendant from a long Imperial Race, 


The Muſe directs an unaffe&ed Flight, 
And Propheſies, from ſo ſerene a Morn, 
To what clear Glories He is Born, 
When blazing with a full Meridian Light 
He ſhall the Brit/h Hemiſphere adorn. 


Fo | * When 
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When Mass ſhall lay his batter'd Target down, 
And He (fince Death will never ſpare 
The Good, the Pious, and the Fair) 
In his ripe Harveſt of Renownz _ 
Shall after his Great Father fit, 
We Heav'n ſo long a Life permit) 
And having ſwell'd the flowing Tide 
Of Fame, which he in Arms ſhall get, 
The Purchaſe of an Hone$ Sweat, 
Shall ſafe in ſtormy S e Veſſel guide. 


XII. q 

Britannia's veſſel, which, in AN N A's Reign 

And orident Pilocy, enjoys 

The Tempeſt, which the World deftroys, 
And rides Triumphant o er the Subject Main, 
O may She ſoon a quiet Harbour gain! 

And ſure the Promis d Hour is come, 

When in ſoft Notes the peaceful fans 

Shall ſtill the Trumpet and the Drum, 

Shall play what Gods and Men defire, 

And ſtrike Bellona's Mufick dumb. 
When War, by Parents curſt, ſhall quit'the Field 

Unbuckle his bright Helmet, and to reſt 
His weary. Limbs, fit on his idle Shield 

With Scars of Honour'plow'd upon his Breaſt. 
But if the Gallic Pharaob's ſtubborn Heart 
Grows freſh for 'Puniſhment, -and hardens nin, 
Prepar'd for th' irrecoverable Il, 


And force th' Unwiling Skies to act the Laſt, Ungriteful Part: 
Thy N ANNA, like a Flood, ſhall whelm 


(If Heav'n does Scepterd Innocence maintain) 
His famiſh'd, deſolated Realm, 
And y 
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And all the Sons of Pharamond in vain 
(Who with di/honeft Envy ſec 
The ſweet forbidden Fruits of diſtant Liberty) 
Shall Curſe their rigid Salic Law, and wiſh a Female Reign 


XIV. 
A FEMALE REIGN, like Thine, 
O ANNA, Britih Heroine ! 

To Thee afflicted Empires fly for Aid 
Where e'er Tyrannic Standards are diſplay'd, 
From the wrong d Iber to the threatned Rhine. 
Thee, where the Golden-ſanded Tagus flows 

Beneath fair (a) VH ps Walls 

The frighted Luſitanian calls; 

Thee, they who drink the Sein, with thoſe 
Who plow Iberian Fields, implore 

To give the lab'ring World Repoſe 
And Univerſal Peace Reſtore. 

Thee Gallia, mournful to ſurvive the Fate 

Of her fall'n Grandeur, and departed State, 
By ſad Experience taught to own 


That Virtue is a ſafer Way to Riſe, 
A ſhorter Paſſage to the Skies 


Than Pelion upon Oſſa thrown : 
For they who by deny'd Attempts preſume 
Io reach the Starry Thrones, become 


Sure Food for Thunder, and condemn'd to howl 
In (b) Etna, or in (b) Arima to rowl 
By an inevitable Doom, 
Gain but a Higher Fall, a Mountain for their Tomb. 


. 


2 


(% The Old Name of Lisbon, ſaid to be Built by Ulyſſ. 
(6) Two Mountains where Jupiter Lodg'd the Giants. 
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